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Vnder the conduftofihis Traitor Cade? ” ^ 

To rife againft your Soueraigne Lord and King 
Who mildly hatkhis pardon fent to you, ®* 

If you forfakethisnVonftrous Rebcllhcere ? 

If honor be the marke whereat you ayme. 

Then haft to France that our fbrc~fathcrs won. 

And win againe that thing which now is loft, * 

And leauc to feekeyour Countries ouerthrow. 

A Clifford,a Clifford. 

r J nt7L L . Th<yforfakeC4de 

C4^. yv hy how now,wil you forfakeyour general. 
And ancient free dome which you haue poffcfl? 

To bend your neck csvnder their feruileyokes 
Who U' you ftir,will ftraight way hang you vp. 

But follow me, and you ftiall pull them downe. 

And make them yccld their liuines to your hands, 
yi//. A Cade, a Cade. 

Thej run to Cade againe, 

0if , Braue warlike friends, hcare me but fpeake, 
Refulc not good whilft it is offered you ■: 

The King is mercifull.thcn yeclde to him. 

And I my felfc will go along with you 
T o Winfore Caftle, whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honour you fhall haue no hurt. 

Jtll, A Clifford,a Clifford, God fauc the King. 
Cade, How like a feather is this rafcall company 
Blowne euery way ? 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in me, 
My ftaffe ftiall make way through the midft of you, 
And fo a poxe take you all. 

He runs through them with his Jiaffe^ 
and then fiies awaj, 

'Buc. Go fome and make after him, and proclaime. 
That thofe th.at can bring the head of Cade, 

Shall haue a thoufand Crownes for his labour. 

Come march away. Sxitom, 






ofTorkemdLancaHtr. 

Enter King Henry t and the ^eene^ and Sornerfit, 

King, Lord Sommerfet, what newes hearc you of the Rebel! - 
Cade i 

Som. This my gracious Lord, that the Lord Say is done to 
death, and the City is almoft fackt . 

Gods will be done, for as he hath decrced,fo muftit be; 
And be as he plcafe,to ftop thepride of thofe rebellious men. 

Had thenoblc Duke of Suffblke bene aliue. 

The Rcbell Cade had bene fuppreft ere this, 

And all the reft that do take part with him. . 

Enter the ‘Duke of Buckingham and Clifford^ with the Rif 
hels^with halters about their neckes. 

Cliff, Long liueKing Henry, Engl andslawfull King; 

Loe heere my Lordythefe Rebels are fubdude^ 

And offer their hues before your highneffc feete. 

King. But tell me Clifford, is (heir Captaine heere. 
C/i^.Nomy gracious Lord, he is fled away, but proclamati- 
ons are fent forth,that he that can but bring his head fliall haue 
a thoufand crownes. But may it pleafe your Maiefty to pardon 
thefe their faults, that by thefe traitors means were thus mifled, 
22»»j;vStand vp you Ample men, and giue Godpraife, 

For you did tak e in hand you know not what. 

And go in peace obedient to your King, 

And hue as fubiefts, and you fliall not want, 

Whilfl Henry liues,and weares the Englifli Crownc. . 
jilt. God fauc the King,God faue the King. 

Come let vs haft to London now with fpcede, 

That folemne proccffions may be fung. 

In laudi and honor of the God ofheauen, 

And triumphs of this happywiaerie. ^ Exitomnoe^ 

Enter lacke ffade at ene doore,and at the other, UH, Alexander 
Ejden and his men, and I acke Cade lies down 

„ , ff^earbes andeating them. 

Ejden.Gooi Lord howplcafantis this country life,. 

This Imle land my facher left me heere. 

With my contented minde,{crues me as well,, 

As aU the pleafuxesin thcCoiut can yeeld^ 






